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Aurora Revival 


BY THE EDITOR 


Yes, it was a real revival, with 
a real moving of the Spirit of God 
on the hearts of the people. At the 
closing service Sunday afternoon 
the auditorium was packed to more 
than capacity with people stand- 
ing around the walls, the space at 
the altar filled with chairs, and a 
big Berean class room filled with 
people listening to the loud speak- 
er, and up in the choir room a 
few who could see and hear the 
speaker through the door. I think 
there were about twenty-two pro- 
fessions Sunday morning and Sun- 
day afternoon. I do not have the 
figures for the entire two weeks 
and three days, but I suppose there 
were seventy or eighty or ninety 
professions of faith, including a 
few backsliders who came back 
to the Lord. 


The pastor, Mr. John R. Hum- 
phries, is closing his twentieth year 
as pastor of the Claim Street Bap- 
tist Church. He and Mrs. Hum- 
phries are greatly loved by the 
church and by the entire city. 
Their stedfast, Bible teaching and 
soul winning work, their visiting 
of the sick, their unselfish, holy 
lives — these are known to multi- 
tudes. Mrs. Humphries has a class 
of about eighty women. The Sun- 
day School had 553 present yester- 
day morning. 


How we.thank God for the fel- 
lowship with this good pastor and 
his wife. Mrs. Rice and I were in 
their home often and the fellow- 
ship was sweet. 


Brother Humphries is a real soul 
winner. Yesterday an old man told 
me he was saved when past fifty, 
that Brother Humphries won him. 
“Brother Humphries won me, too— 
we were baptized at the same 
time,” said another man. And this 
dear pastor never once shrank 
from the plain preaching of the 
Word of God against sin. The co- 
operation of the church and pastor 
and workers was beautiful. Many 
more churches would have blessed 
revivals if pastors and officials 
were wholly given to the Lord for 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) 


A GREAT TEST — 


‘DOWNTOWN CHI- 


CAGO REVIVAL 


BY THE EDITOR 


Sunday night the editor and the 
Christian Business Men’s Commit- 
tee of Chicago, with the coopera- 
tion of a number of pastors and 
Christian laymen, began what is 
expected to be a five weeks re- 
vival campaign in the loop of Chi- 
cago in the Great Northern The- 
ater at 26 West Jackson Street. 
This theater seats about 1,400 or 
1,500 people. Rental on the theater 
alone costs us $300.00 a week. 

There are some rescue missions 
and Sunday morning services in 
two or three modernistic churches, 
but for many years there has been 
no large revival campaign at- 
tempted in downtown Chicago as 
far as we know. This is a venture 
over which we tremble, yet in 
which we confidently believe, all 
the Business Men’s Committee of 
thirty-four men (enlarged from the 
original twenty-five) and myself, 
that we are in the very will of God. 

Sunday night the lower floor of 
the auditorium had not over 150 
people, I think, and there were a 
few in the first balcony, and the 
second balcony was entirely empty. 
We _ understood, course, that 
even these Christian Business Men 
themselves, active and responsible 
officers and workers in busy 
(CONTINUED OW PAGE FOUR) 


Why Rollo Wasn’t Saved 


BY HYMAN APPELMAN 
Texas Evangelist 


Early in my ministry God taught 
me a lesson that I never shall for- 
get. I was pastor of a church in 
Oklahoma of about fifty members. 
I was going to the seminary in 
Fort Worth, and every second week 
I would drive 190 miles to keep my 
appointment. In that town there 
lived a preacher who had nine chil- 
dren, one of them a boy by the 
name of Rollo, fourteen years of 
age. He was a violinist and could 
also play the piano pretty well. 
That boy took a liking to me. Ev- 
erywhere I would go, he would go. 
He followed me around until he 
embarrassed me. If I wanted to 
go calling, I had to ask him to ex- 
cuse me. He noticed I had my 
Bible marked in colors. He asked 
what they were. I told him. The 
next time I came back, he had his 
Bible marked. I could have got- 
ten that boy to do anything. 


One day about five months after 
I became pastor of that church, I 
received a telephone call from one 
of my deacons. “Brother Appel- 
man, Rollo died last night of diph- 
theria. Will you come and bury 
him ?”’ 

When I got there it was dark. 
I walked into the little three-room 
home. There was a kerosene lamp 
on the mantelpiece and the coffin 
on the undertaker’s little platform, 
and some people sitting in the 
semi-darkness. Of course, I knew 
every one of them; they knew me. 
I nodded to them, walked over to 


the coffin, looked down in the face 
of that boy as the shadows played | 
across it from the lamp, and said | 
to myself, “Well, a fellow has to) 
die sometime, but it’s tragic for) 
him to die at this early age.” I) 
prayed, walked into the back room, | 
extended my sympathies to the 
family, arranged for the funeral, 
stood by the coffin again and 
looked at that boy’s face — so 
quiet, so solemn in death. God 
alone knew where his soul had 
gone. I bent down and touched him 
on the hand and said in a whisper, 
“Rollo, see you in the morning.” I 
meant the resurrection morning. 


The next day we put him in the 


undertaker’s automobile and drove 
out to the cemetery. The grave- 
yard was on a little hill and the 
wind and the sleet slashed in our 
faces. I knew we couldn’t stay 
there the thirty or forty minutes 
it wouid take for us to have the 
funeral service, but I didn’t want 
to rush it through. I loved that 
boy. Across the highway was a 
double schoolhouse with a corridor 
in the middle. I said to the under- 
taker, “Let’s put him on your little 
wagon in front of the steps and 
we'll put the family and the choir 
in the hallway and the people in 
front. The building will act as a 
windbreak.”” And there I stood on 
the steps, the mother on one side, 
the father on the other, the choir 
and the family behind, the people, 
perhaps 150, in front around that 
boy. Every once in a while I would 
look down at his face. We sang 
and prayed, and sang some more. 
I read some Scripture. We sang 
again. I knew it was my turn to 
speak. I didn’t know what made 
me do it, I was so sure of it, but I 
turned to that mother and said, 
“Mother, was Rollo a Christian?” 
She said, ‘‘No.”’ 


I thought I didn’t understand 
her, and I didn’t want to. I turned 
to his father and said, ‘‘Preacher, 
was Rollo a Christian?” 

He said, “No.” 

Tell me, you brethren that have 
been in the ministry, what shall I 
tell Rollo when I face him at the 
judgment and he points a finger 
in my face before Jesus and says, 
“Lord, this man was my pastor. 
He didn’t talk to me about Christ. 
He might have led me to heaven’? 

But I'll tell you something that 
is almost as bad, if not worse. I 
wonder how many Rollos will slip 
to hell out of Chicago. I wonder 
how many Rollos will slip to hell 
out of Illinois. I wonder how many 
Jewish Rollos and Gentile Rollos 
will escape into hell whom you and 
I might reach for Christ if we will 
but pay the price for their sal- 
vation? 

(From Harvesting Souls, a mes- 
sage preached at Founder’s Week 
Conference, Moody Bible Institute, 
Chicago, 1940. Printed in Moody 
Monthly, October, 1940.) 


Strange Happenings in 


By C. B. HEDSTROM 


Chairman, Chicago Christian Bus- 
ness Men’s Committee 


Strange happenings in Chicago’s 
great noon-day meetings would fill 
a book. Naturally such outstand- 
ing gospel services as conducted 
during the past seven years by The 
Christian Business Men’s Commit- 
tee in Chicago’s great loop district, 
which have attracted world-wide 
attention, have resulted in some 
strange conversions and unusual 
episodes. Each member of this 
committee could relate some out- 
standing incident, and everyone of 
these mighty men of the Gospel 
who have sacrificed of their time 
and unselfishly given their best as 
they preached from the various 
down-town theaters could write 
books on what their eyes have seen 
and their ears heard in these noon- 
day gospel meetings. 

Let me just give you briefly 
three “‘strange happenings” that I 
consider most unusual. 


A well-to-do business official lost 


his position when his firm went 
down in the crash a few years ago. 
His entire investment was wiped 
out. Discouraged, broken-hearted, 
and in despair, he decided to end 
it all. He loved his family and did 
not want them to suffer. To them 


he was worth more dead than 


the Noonday Meetings 


alive, he argued. “My insurance 
policy is paid up and when I’m 
dead that will take care of my 
darling wife and the kiddies.” So 
he planned carefully, and one day 
while his wife and children were 
down-town he took his gun from 
the bureau drawer, took his place 
before the mirror, placed the gun 
to his head and was about to pull 
the trigger when he hesitated, 
thinking of the neighbors who 
would hear the shot, and probably 
hurry in and rush him to a hos- 
pital so that his life would be 
spared. So he decided to turn on 
the radio full force so no one could 
hear the shot. 

This being done, he again took 
his position at the mirror to be 
certain of his aim, and then again 
placed the gun to his head and was 
about to pull the trigger when he 
heard this coming over the radio: 
“You have tried everything and 
failed, now try Jesus.” 

He seemed stunned for a mo- 
ment, but laid down the gun while 
he listened some more. “That’s the 
strangest thing I ever. heard,” he 
said to himself. He heard the an- 
nouncement at the close, “Come to 
the Grand Opera House tomorrow 
noon and we’ll tell you the story 
that-never grows old.” ‘ 

The next day he was there. 
Again he heard of Jesus who is 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR) 


Too Good I 


By REV. CHAS. E, FULLER 


(Broadcast Sunday night, Sept. 
29, on Old Fashioned Revival Hour. 
Stenographically reported by Viola 
Walden. ) 


The message a week ago was 
addressed to the worst man on 
earth, based upon the familiar 
story of the publican in the 18th 
chapter of Luke who prayed the 
penitent sinner’s prayer, “God be 
merciful to me a sinner.” And the 
message for this broadcast is en- 
titled Too Good to Be Saved, or 
perhaps I should put it a little bit 
more explicit, Too Good to Be In 
Need of a Saviour. 


Yes, that is true — too good to 
be saved. And I can just hear 
someone say, “Brother Fuller, you 
mean to tell me some are too good 
to be in need of salvation?” All 
right, let’s see. With your Bibles 
open to the 18th chapter of Luke, 
we will begin at the 9th verse. 
I read it last Sunday, but it is 
about two men, a Pharisee and a 
publican. You will remember that 
the Pharisee was one very strict 
in outward conformity to the law 
of Moses; rather, the Pharisee tried 
to live up to the very letter of the 
law. The publican was a tax col- 
lector. The publicans were a class 
of people generally unjust extor- 
tioners, universally hated and de- 
spised. We have these two men 
contrasted now. Strange to say, 
that is, strange in the mind of the 
natural man, the publican was the 
worst of the two, but he was saved, 
justified, rather than the Phari- 
see. The outwardly worse man of 
the two was accepted by God, 
justified, rather than the other, 
who was apparently better. 


Now to. be accepted by God is to 
be regarded as justified, esteemed 
by God as righteous. That is the 
heart of all true worship. In that 
sense, the publican, with an ear- 
nest cry for mercy, was justified, 
that is, accepted by God, regarded 
as one who had righteousness im- 
puted to him. 


However, the Pharisee who stood 
there publishing his own excellen- 
cy, was not justified, not accepted, 
not considered a just man, and he 
did not receive from God any of 
the favors which God is ac- 
customed to giving to those who 
rightly worship Him in Spirit and 
in truth. And the reason the 
Pharisee was not accepted and not 
justified was that in his own sight 
he was too good to be justified. Ac- 
cording to his own opinion, he was 
too nice a man to need God’s favor 
and mercy. And so I want to speak 
to you who think you are too good 
to be saved or who are too good 
to be in need of salvation. No 
doubt many of you in your soul- 
winning work meet with those who 
immediately begin to tell you how 
good they are, how righteous they 
are and that they have no need of 
a Saviour, and in the final analy- 
sis, are too good to be saved or 
too good to be in need of a Sav- 
iour. 

Now if you have been parading 
your goodness around back in your 
own mind and thinking you are 
just about right — what I am try- 
ing to get across is this: that you 
are too good to be in the need of 
salvation. Now notice. It wasn’t 
at all necessary for God to send 
His beloved Son into the world to 
die on the cross of Calvary for 
that class. It wasn’t necessary for 
Christ to shed His blood in re- 
demptive work, that is really what 
you mean, you who are too good to 
be saved. It is a great pity that 
it should be this way but it is 
true. Many people in their on 


- 
" —® 7 ny 2 Ant 
ton pe foe Fie 


—_ OR > SR VT RY Ce a Se wf 


. 
i : 

> 

“*, 


ee ae in igeT 


o Be Saved 


estimation are much too good to 
be saved, are not in need of sal- 
vation, are too good to ever be 
justified — in fact, too good to go 
to Heaven! 

I am putting it that way to make 
you sit up and do a little thinking. 

Here it is. I want you to listen 
to the Pharisee’s estimation of 
himself, beginning with the 11th 
verse: 

“The Pharisee stood and 

prayed thus with himself, God, 

I thank thee, that I am not as 

other men are, extortioners, 

unjust, adulterers, or even as 

this publican. I fast twice in 

the week, I give tithes of all 

that I possess.” 


Now some are in this very,same 
condition because they compare 
themselves with others. Notice 
what the Pharisee said, “I thank 
thee, that I am not even as this 
publican.” Now he felt himself to 
be quite a saint compared with the 
despised publican, the tax collec- 
tor. He went up many degrees in 
his own estimation when he 
thought of the wicked extortioner, 
the tax collector which that publi- 
can had been, in comparison to 
himself. He thought he was the 
most respectable individual whom 
he knew, a man to be held in high 
esteem. Why, God ought to be 
thanked .and. praised for 


such a fine man as this Pharisee! “@ 


If nobody else would praise him, 
he would do it himself, and he cer- 
tainly did! He pulled all the stops 
out and went to it! How sad that 
such a remarkable specimen of hu- 
man excellency should go ungrate- 
fully forgotten by man, he thought. 
How about you? Are you meas- 
uring yourself with others, com- 
paring yourself with others, and 
saying, “I thank God I am not as 
this fellow down in the gutter?” 
Are you superlative in your own 
sight? Compare yourself with 
those who may be your superiors. 
Some no doubt have lived a better 
life than you. Have you compared 
yourself with them? 

“Well,” you say, “I hadn't 
thought of that.’’ You say, “If I 
did that — well, that is different.” 


Yes, there are some I know who . 
say you have lived a careful, 
prayerful, watchful, self-denying, 
consecrated life, far better than I 
have. Well, if that is the case, 
let’s proceed to take a little conceit 
out of you. “But,” you say, “we 
can’t all come up to that stand- 
ard.” | 

But listen, if you are to be justi- 
fied by works you have to go above 
that standard for God has a stan- 
dard, a measuring stick by which 
all are measured. Listen to God's 
requirement of righteousness. He 
says in His Word, “Thou shalt love 
the Lord thy God with all thy 
heart, and with all thy soul, and 
with all thy strength, and with all 
thy mind.” Have you done that? 
You say, “No.” Well, if you haven’t 
you are guilty of all the rest of the 
commandments and you have 
missed the mark and have come. 
short. 

And then in Romans 3:23 we 
find, “For all have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God.” 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE TWO) 
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PAGE TWO 
TOO GOOD TO 
BE SAVED 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


I understand, I may be mistak- 
en, but if I am correctly informed, 
in Washington, D. C., in the De- 

ent of the Bureau of Stand- 
ards of Weights and Measures, etc., 
there is a very unique exhibition, 
especially in one place. There is a 
metal yard stick, This \stick is 
composed of precious metal, and is 
kept under a glass case or cover- 
ing. It is a standard yard stick. 
It keeps its exact dimensions and 
all yard sticks in the United States 
are to be measured according to 
that one standard yard stick in 
Washington, D. C. And from all 
appearances I may have a yard 
stick, and think it is a yard long, 
but if I put it up against the 
standard yard stick in the nation’s 
capital, ii may be a quarter of an 
inch short. That is what I am 
driving at. You may thank God for 
your wonderful life and all you 
have done, but when you come up 
against the standard required by 
God, you come short and you have 
sinned and fall short of that 


' standard of righteousness required 
' by God. 


Now strange as it may seem, 


_ there are some who think they are 
too good to be justified because 
_ they set one duty above another. 
_ Listen to the Pharisee. 
- twice in the week.” I believe Mon- 
day and Thursday were regular 


“T fast 


days for fasting. Some living in 
our day consider Friday as the 
day of fasting. The Pharisee felt 
it was of utmost importance to 
fast twice a week. Then he said, 
“I give tithes of all I possess.”’ 
A certain tithe was commanded 
by God’s law, but the Pharisee 
seems to imply that he did more 
than was required, though he did 
not say a thing about the widow’s 
houses, the hypocrisy of his long 
not a thing about his 
pride. But what about the cheat- 
ing on the job or about the lies 
you told in business deals? It is 
one thing to go through certain 
religious ceremonies and yet to 
miss the vital matters of present 
every-day living. That is “having 
a form of godliness and denying 
the power thereof’ (II Tim. 3:5). 
power for daily overcoming life 
to live pleasing in His sight. 

Then there are some so good in 
their own sight — they are mem- 
bers of the family known as “Too- 
goods.” Notice that the Pharisee 
said, “I fast twice a week.” The 
law puts it that a man is to fast 
once a year. Then this Pharisee 
went one better and one hundred 
days to one — why, listen, he did 
more than was required. Some 
think that a multitude of prayers 
‘will be to their credit and the more 
they can pray the more God will 
bring righteousness to their credit. 
God forbid. The law commanded 
men to give a tithe of the land. 
Notice that the Pharisee gave a 
tithe of all that he possessed. He 
said in so many words. “I may 
fall short in some lines, but believe 
me, I made it up in the matter 
of fasting and tithes,” said the 
Pharisee to himself. 

Now notice again. This Pharisee 
did not love his fellowman. One of 
the fundamental rules in spirit- 
ual matters is this: If we forgive 
not an erring brother, neither will 
the Lord forgive us. And he said, 
“God, I thank thee that I am not as 
this publican.”” He was one man 
for whom God was to be thanked. 
He was “IT” in so many words. 
How can God justify a man, un- 
loving, without sympathy for his 
who 
stands there thinking he is just 
about the last word in righteous- 
ness ? 

Notice that the Pharisee did not 
ask for mercy; not one word of 
petition or supplication for mercy. 
How can God give that for which 
man never asks? How can man be 
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justified unless he asks for justi- 
fication? Note in the Pharisee’s 
so-called prayer there is no ref- 
erence to the atonement, no ref- 
erence to the shed blood of the lit- 
tle lamb without spot or blemish. 
In his own estimation he had no 
need for the atoning work on the 
cross of Calvary. 

And that just goes back to the 
type in the Old Testament of Cain 
all over again. For you remember 
there were two brothers, Cain and 
Abel, and God had respect unto 
Abel’s offering, but unto -Cain’s 
offering He did not have respect. 
Why? Because it was not a blood 
sacrifice. And when Cain came up 
to the altar with the fruits of his 
own labor as a peace-offering, sin- 
offering, approach- offering, ap- 
proaching a Holy God, God had no 
respect to that because it was not 
a blood offering. 

I want to drive it home, and if 
you never remember another word, 
remember this —-that without the 
shedding of blood there is no re- 
mission for sins. That is the old- 
fashioned gospel. 


Now, notice. Such persons as 
this Pharisee could not be justi- 
fied. It is impossible for God to 
justify self-righteousness. Why, 
listen, for God to justify a self- 
righteous man would be to dis- 
honor Himself by putting Himself 
in the place of a debtor to him; 
that is, God to be indebted to him 
for his extraordinary excellency. 


Why, did you ever stop to think 
that if a man gained Heaven by his 
own good works he would strut 
around up there through 
eternity — “Look what a good man 
I am.” But how about the rest of 
us who came by the way of the 
cross like the penitent sinner, ask- 
ing God for mercy, deserving Hell, 
deserving eternal separation, de- 
serving death, but who come by 
the blood-sprinkled way, and 
prayed the penitent’s prayer, “God 
be merciful to me and save me for 
Christ’s sake.” 


You take Isaiah. The reason I 
give you one or two illustrations 
is because I want you to get a 
glimpse of yourself before God; 
then down in the dust you will go. 
Isaiah was a prophet in the Old 
Testament days. He was mightily 
used of God, but one day he saw 
the Lord, high and lifted up, and 
Isaiah said, “Woe is me! for I am 
undone; because I am a man of 
unclean lips” (Isa. 6:5). 


Then we will take Job whom 
God said was perfect, a wonder- 
ful man, a prince we are told. In 
that remarkable book of Job. But 
down on the ash heap he went. 
Job thought all along he was all 
right, was just about perfect, But 
one day the Holy Spirit revealed 
unto him what an awful, sinful 
condition he was in, and the de- 
ceitfulness of all his heart and he 
said, “I have heard of thee by the 
hearing of the ear: but*now mine 
eye seeth thee; Wherefore I abhor 
myself, and repent in dust and 
ashes” (Job 42:5, 6). And when you 
can get-.a picture of yourself in 
the mirror, in the looking-glass of 
your own sinful, deceitful, desper- 
ately-wicked heart, down in the 
dust you will go and say, “God 
be merciful to me a sinner.’ Oh, 
you that put on the robe of re- 
spectability and strut around and 
give the appearance you are just 
about right — listen to me, God 
knows the heart and that heart 
needs to be washed and regener- 
ated and born again. 


I must hasten on. If God would 
justify the self-righteous, those 
who were justified would say that 
Christ’s atonement was needless. 
If you can go to Heaven by your 
own works, if you could get there 
by fasting, tithing, praying, re- 
ligious observance — that is all 
good — and I thank God for that 
— then Christ upon the cross 
would be a mistake, useless. But 
fwe know better, for there is no sal- 
vation apart from the atoning 
blood, for without the shedding of 
blood is no remission. If God would 
justify the self-righteous, he would 
be making two ways to Heaven. 
What does it mean when it. says, 
“Other foundation can no man lay 
than that is laid, which is Jesus 
Christ”? (I Cor. 3:11). What 
does He mean when He says, “Unto 
you therefore which believe he is 
precious: but unto them whicl be 
disobedient, the stone which the 
builders disallowed, the same is 
made the head of the corner’? (I 
Peter 2:7). There would be two 
ways, but I read in the Bible that 
there are two ways but they are 
diametrically 


opposed to each 


all | 
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other. One way is the broad way 
which leadeth unto destruction, 
away from Heaven, and the other 
is the narrow way and few walk 
therein (Matt. 7:13, 14). But the 
path of the just shineth brighter 
and brighter, and some day, it 
won't be long according to the 
signs of the time, we will step into 
Heaven and be forever with the 


Now there is no neutral ground. 
You are either on one road or the 
other — in Adam or in Christ. And 
if you are in .Adam, you are dead 
in trespasses and in sin; disobedi- 
ent, according to the course of this 
age, without hope, without Christ. 
But in Christ you are made nigh 
through the precious blood, made a 
member of the family of God, a 
stranger, a sojourner here; for 
your citizenship is in Heaven from 
whence you look for the Saviour. 

I want you to see tonight — I 
am cutting right straight down 
through — you are either a citizen 
of Heaven, with citizenship in 
Heaven or a citizen of the prince 
of the kingdom of darkness. 


I must go on. I am just trying 
to show you the self-righteous man 
who has been trusting in his own 
works. How foolish, how unten- 
able before God! For my Bible 
says that by grace we are saved, 
and not by works of righteousness. 
And I don’t care who you are, 
whether you are high up in social 
ranks or in education; if you are 
ever to be saved, you have to come 
the way of the cross. If you do 
not, you are lost, without Christ, 
you are without hope. If I am 
never permitted to preach another 
gospel message on the air, I want 
you to remember this, that there 
are just two ways: the broad way 
that leadeth unto destruction, and 
the narrow way which leadeth into 
Heaven. You can come into the 
narrow way through Christ Jesus 
and no other way. You cannot 
come through any church connec- 
tion or any lodge connection or 
through mother’s prayers. You 
have to come yourself, individually. 

I trust tonight as I bring this 
message to a close that you will 
see your need before God, see that 
you do not come up to the meas- 
uring stick of God’s requirement 
and that you will come pleading 
God’s mercy and ask Him to be 
merciful to you a sinner. 


Now notice this Pharisee. How 
proud and heady and haughty and 
high-minded he was. Drawing his 
skirt around about him he says, 
“I thank thee, that I am not as 
other men.” Listen, beloved, ev- 
eryone that exalteth himself shall 
be brought down but he that hum- 
bleth himself shall be exalted. And 
the way to exaltation is by the 
way of humiliation. 

Let us bow our heads in prayer. 
As I bring this message to a close 
— I am cutting it a little short 
because I want to deal with you 
tonight and give the old-fashioned 
altar call. There are those who do 
not need, in their own estimation, 
a physician. The Bible says, “They 
that are whole need not a physi- 
cian.” But God’s Word says, “For 
all have sinned and come short of 
the glory of God.” But thank God 
tonight that He revealed to us the 
standard of His righteousness in 
Christ Jesus and if we elect to ap- 
ply for that righteousness God 
says, “Him that cometh unto me 
I will in no wise cast out.” The 
moment you plead Christ’s atoning 
work on the cross of Calvary and 
say, “God be merciful to me a sin- 
ner,” God will impute, place to 
your account, your credit, His 
righteousness in His beloved Son, 
Christ Jesus. Now I can’t make it 
any plainer, can I? You are bowed 
there in prayer by the radio and 
you just listen as we remember you 
in a word of prayer. 


PRAYER: Oh, all over this 
country, in the busy cities, out in 
the desert places, up in the moun- 
tains, down in the deep canyons, 
God speak to men and women to- 
night, to boys and girls, and make 
them see their need before their 
Heavenly Father. We thank Thee 
for Thy Word which is quick and 
sharp and powerful, sharper than 
a two-edged sword. Thy Word in- 
structs. Thy Word reproves. Thy 
Word corrects. The one thing to- 
day that does the business is the 
preaching of the Word, for faith 
cometh by hearing and hearing by 
the Word of God. And we are 
saved by grace, through faith, that 
is, through the hearing of the 
Word. “He that heareth my word, 


and believeth on him that sent me, - 


hath everlasting life.” Oh, Heaven- 
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Her Last Drink 
At the Old Well — 


A young lady, just as intelligent 
as any young lady, went to an 
evangelistic meeting. The power 
of God was on the meeting, sin- 
ners were being saved and Chris- 
tians were being revived. The 
power of God struck this young 
girl, and tears began to roll down 
her cheeks, and she took her 
handkerchief and wiped the tears 
away. Her father, a wealthy farm- 
er, stood on the outside with 
others, and looking across the tent, 
he remarked to a friend, “If my 
daughter goes much further in her 
anxiety I will wade in blood to 
my neck to take her out of there.” 

But a young man was standing 
by her side and when the father 
got into his car and drove home, 
the young man took the young 
lady home. When she got inside 
she saw him — a big, 240 pound 
father — walking the floor, and she 
knew that something was wrong. 

She said, “Papa, what is the 
matter with you? Why are you 
not in bed?” 

He answered, “I have stayed up 
to give you your orders.” 

She said, “Papa, what in the 
world have I done?”’ 

He replied, ‘I looked across that 
tent tonight and saw you weeping, 
saw you have your handkerchief 
up to your eyes. May, if you do so 
again I will wade through blood 
to my neck to take you out of 
there, and when I get you home, 
I will wear out a hickory over your 
back.” 

He put it down so strong that 
she knew he meant what he said. 
She began to weep and went to her 
room, and there in the darkness 
she settled it that she would not 
go with God. She was a beautiful 
girl, between 19 and 20 years of 
age. She closed her fists and said, 
“Oh, God, I will never seek Thee! 
Oh, God, take this feeling away 
from me! Oh, God, lighten my 
heart! I do not want to feel this 
way! Christ, take this burden 
away from my heart!” 


God heard her prayer. The Holy 
Spirit ceased to plead, and her con- 
viction was gone. She went to bed 
and slept. Because you can go to 
bed and go to sleep, do not think 
you are saved. Many people go 
to bed and go to sleep to whom 
God will never speak again. 

The next morning this young 


ly Father, we pray that souls, 
countless numbers, may look up in- 
to Thy face tonight through the 
power of the Holy Spirit and come 
for Christ’s sake. 

Will you come tonight? As the 
chorus choir is bringing this clos- 
ing number, “Why do you wait, 
dear brother?” remember that now 
is the accepted time. Tomorrow 
may be too late. Will you come 
tonight and settle your soul’s 
destiny for time and eternity? 


MY DECISION FOR CHRIST 


Evangelist John R. Rice 
512 W. Franklin St. 
Wheaton, Illinois 


Dear Brother Rice: 

I have read Mr. Fuller’s sermon 
on “Too Good to Be Saved,” and 
how the self-righteous Pharisee 
was lost, though he thought he was 
so good. I confess that in God’s 
sight I too am a guilty, Hell-de- 
serving sinner, however moral I 
may be in men’s sight. So today, 
now, I confess that I am a sinner, 
I ask God to be merciful to me and 
forgive me and save me for Jesus’ 
sake. I will not depend on my 
own life or deeds to save me, but 
wholly on Jesus Christ Who died 


to save sinners, and by His help |. 


I will live for Him. 


Signed 


Address 


(Dear sinner, if you will honest- 
ly repent and trust Christ today, 
will you sign the above statement 
and mail it to me? I will see that 
Mr. Fuller knows of your decision. 


Let all who will pray for the 
great work of Mr. Fuller. Get un- 
saved friends to listen in to his 
Sunday evening broadcast. Ask 
God if you should help support 
that wonderful soul-winning work. 
Mr. Fuller’s address is: THE OLD 
FASHIONED REVIVAL HOUR, 
P. O, Box 123, Los Angeles. Cali- 
fornia. — The Editor.) 


lady got up and went to school, 
came back and went to the service 
that night. Her father stood in the 
same place as the night before, 


and kept his eye upon her. When 


the call was given to accept Christ, 
he looked across and saw her 
standing with a young man laugh- 
ing. He took his neighbor by the 
arm and said, “Look at my daugh- 
ter, I conquered her last night be- 
fore I went to bed.” So this girl 
laughed and giggled while other 
folk wept and got saved. 

But listen! The meeting closed 
on Sunday night, and settled the 
destiny of dying men and women. 
The tent was taken down, and the 
preacher left the grounds. On Mon- 
day morning this girl went to 
school as usual, and went all that 
week. 

The next Monday morning, as 
she started, she said, “Mamma, my 
head is hurting me.” The mother 
said, “May, go on to school,” and 
May went, but returned in two 
or three hours and said, “Mamma, 
my head is hurting me so that I 
couldn’t stay.” She went to her 
room and went to bed. She sent for 
her mother to come up, and said, 
“Mamma, I am sure that you and 
papa do not know my condition, 
and I want you to send for a doc- 
tor. I am in an awful condition, 
and I am going to die.” 

The mother was excited, and 
said, “I will, I will!” She had the 
family physician come, and he felt 
her pulse and took her tempera- 
ture. He touched the big, strong 
father on the shoulder and asked 
him to come outside to the auto- 
mobile. He loved the family. They 
had been kind to him. 


He said, “You have been true to 
me, and I must be true to you. 
You have called me too late. Your 
daughter may soon be in eternity, 
and if you have anything to tell 
her, tell her at once. It is no use 
for me to tell you that I can help 
her, or to call for more doctors. 
In a few hours she will be gone.” 

Listen! The neighbors a mile 
away heard the father’s screams. 
What do you suppose was the first 
thing he thought of? I know — 
the night he conquered his daugh- 
ter and made her settle with God. 


He left the automobile and came 
in wringing his hands. He fell at 
her bedside and said, “Oh, May! 
Oh, May! Seek the Lord. May, 
pray. Open your heart to Christ. 
Pray, May, pray!” She put her 
hand on his face and said, ‘Papa, 
please do not taunt me with the 
name of God — please do not men- 
tion His name to me. My heart has 
been like stone since the night you 
gave me your orders. I went to 
my room, and I asked God to leave 
me, and God took me at my word.” 
Then she told him that she was 
conscious that her doom was 
sealed, and that from the begin- 
ning of her illness she knew she 
was going to die. 

She said, “‘Papa, what time is 
it?” 

He answered, 
the afternoon.” 


She said, “How slowly these 
hours are passing by! But, just 
think, I am going to a place where 
there will be no time.” 


They had built a new home out 
on the pike, and their old home 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE THREE) 
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Ten chapters of 
vigorous exposure. 
Shows power of 
the movies, gives 
indisputable scien- 
tific facts estab- 
lished by profes- 
sors of leading uni- 
versities in 4 years 
survey — shows 
movies given over 
ne to crime, sex- and 
lust-provoking “‘love” scenes. Gives de- 
tailed analysis of. hundreds of films. 
Proves that movies make criminals, bring 
sex delinquency. Shows spiritual results. 
Many scriptures, temperate language, in- 
disputable facts! Sold out four editions 
in a few months. 117 pages, two colors, 
paper cover, fine paper. Price, 
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THE BOOK GOD 


BLESSED 


"Bible Facts About Heaven" 
Going Faster, Received More 
Enthusiastically Than Any 
Book We Ever Printed 


Dr. H. A. Ironside, pastor of 
Moody Memorial Church, reviewed 
the book, Bible Facts About Heav- 
en, in his Moody Church News and 
said: 


“This is a precious unfolding 
of truth concerning the Fa- 
ther’s House, designed to com- 
fort the hearts of those who 
have been bereaved and to stir 
others with a desire to know 
the One whose presence makes 
heaven, that they may be with 
Him forever in eternity. There 
are eight chapters, and every 
one of them clear and Scrip- 
tural. This would be an ideal 

. book. for ministers to put into 
the hands of those who are 
mourning the loss of Christian 
friends and relatives.” 


Thank you, Dr. Ironside! We be- 
lieve what our kindly brother says 
will be proven true to those who 
read this message upon which God 
has smiled. 


And here is a letter from a man 
who was saved. A Chicago man 
writes: 

“IT have read your book on 
Heaven and enjoyed it very 
much. It has given rest to a 
troubled heart. I have con- 
fessed to Jesus Christ that I 
am a sinner, worthy only of 
eternal damnation, but by His 
tender mercy and loving kind- 
ness He has made it possible 
for me, the sinner, to have ev- 
erlasting life. Though our 
earthly paths may never meet 
we will surely meet in Heav- 
en.”’ 


Isn’t that blessed? And I told 
you in a previous article about the 
sailor boy saved through the book 
on Heaven. May God so use it 
to win many souls. 


Since the book is so inexpensive 
(5 copies for $1.00), many are 
sending for five or for ten or for 
twenty copies to give to friends. 
One dear sister from Grand Rapids, 
Michigan, writes: 

“Enclosed find $2.00 for ten 
books on Bible Facts About 
Heaven. What a precious book 
it is, and what comfort it 
brings to me! So I want others 
to have it also, and as my book 
is too dear to loan out, I am 
giving these to those who need 
it. I am so glad you have put 
that last chapter in it, so I 
can feel free to send it to un- 
Saved ones...” 

Another lady writes: 

“I've read it over and over 
and passed it on to others, and 
would like to have you send 
me four books like it. Heaven 
seems a little closer now and 
we are only pilgrims down 
here. Oh, I love that book. I 
never read a book that I could 
understand so clearly as that 
one. There are many aged 
people that are in the church 


500 TRACTS A YEAR FREE 


For Christian Workers 

Any Christian applying to The 
Scripture Witness League ‘for mem- 
bership and will promise to prayer- 
fully distribute no less than 500 
tracts a year will receive free 500 
assorted tracts postpaid free. The 
membership dues in the league is 
$1.00 a year. Send for free samples 
today. 


The Scripture Witness League 
2011 Wellington Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Give Out Copies of 
This Lovely Tract 


The little article, Seven Men 
Went Singing Into Heaven, telling 
of the wonderful conversion of a 
group of Russian prisoners in a 
Finnish jail through the instru- 
mentality of the song, “Safe In 
the Arms of Jesus,” as printed in 
The Sword of the Lord September 
27th, may be had in tract form. 
These beautiful little tracts on fine 
blue paper, with an illustration, 
would be treasured by any one. 
You may have them at lic each or 
75c for 100, or 500 for $3.00. Ad- 
dress SWORD OF THE LORD 
PUBLISHERS, Wheaton, LIllinois. 


where I go. I want every one 
to have one...” 


10,000 Copies, Two Printings, 
Nearly Gone 


The second printing of 5,000 
copies, following the first printing 
of 5,000 copies, is now being de- 
livered from the printer just as 
fast as he can put them together 
and trim the edges. From our of- 
fice here we have already sent out 
300 copies of this second printing, 
and have not caught up with the 
orders. Besides, 50 copies go to a 
publisher (the fifth time he has 
ordered) and 3,000 copies go to 
finish out the calls that came in 
letters to Radio WMBI in the two 
weeks that I was on the air there. 
We did not anticipate the remark- 
able response of 6,500 letters and 
cards asking for this book! So 
they had to wait on the second 
printing to get enough to send out. 
We are sorry for the delay, but 
praise the Lord for the thousands 
who will be blessed by the mes- 
sage. 

Can you imagine the labor in- 
volved in reading and marking 
6,500 letters, answering the Bible 
questions they asked, sending 
samples of papers they asked for, 
listing * \3-cis for which they 
request prayer, etc? 

The office force at WMBI, of 
course, were overburdened with 
the work, and it took long to get 
the letters all opened and read 
and marked and properly attended 
to. 

But that means that this week 
our stock of the second printing 
will be down to about 1,500 copies. 
In other words, as soon as the last 
of this 5,000 is delivered from the 
printer, we should have only 1,500 
left, maybe less. 


Two printers were in my home 
the other night; one, Mr. Phillips, 
who printed the book, Bible Facts 
About Heaven, and another, Mr. 
Lechner of Chicago, who is print- 
ing an edition of What Must I Do 
To Be Saved?” Mr. Lechner said 
to Mr. Phillips: 

“Why don’t you just wrap a dol- 
lar bill around that book on Heav- 
en, instead of putting such an ex- 
pensive cover as that on it?” 


And Mr. Phillips answered, 
“Well, no matter how many sheets 
you get from the paper house, that 
cover costs me 10c a sheet just the 
same.”’ 


But I say that the lovely and 
beautiful cover fits the book. So 
does the blue ink, the lovely 
presentation page, the large type. 
Please pray with me that we may 
hear from many saved through 
this book in the future. 

———-0O -— 


“I feel the Sword is one of my 
greatest treasures. Please know I 
am so blessed by it. I am down in 
bed now; have been for over eight 
months, not much chance to be 
an active worker any more, but I 
know my “mansion” is nearly 
ready. You and your lovely family 
are on my prayer list.” 

Mrs. 8S. G., Kingsley, Pa. 
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AIM HIGH IN 
SOUL WINNING 


Too few Christians have any 
concern for the souls of the un- 
saved, and of that few it is feared 
that the majority are interested 
only in that section of society 
known as “the down-and-outs.” 
They are ready to believe that the 
gospel of salvation should be pro- 
claimed in the slums, and when 
they see an unclean wretch on the 
street, they are inclined to hand 
him a coin and a tract. But the 
down-and-outs are given far more 
gospel than the up-and-outs. We 
venture to say that the slums are 
far better provided with soul-win- 
ners than is society spelled with a 
capital ‘“S.”’ 


Now, one soul is worth as much 
as another, but one influence may 
be worth much more than another. 
Why should the lover of drink be 
warned of his sin and no warning 
be given the lover of money? Both 
need the same Saviour. 


“Take someone your own size,” 
was the advice a Christian worker 
gave a business man who wanted 
to start out as a witness for Christ. 
Perhaps that is the reason some 
work only with children? Why do 
we seek to satisfy our consciences 
by working with those who more 
readily respond? Why do we 
choose the easy paths? 


There is a banker, a lawyer, in 
your city who needs Christ. And 
when you get him to Christ you 
will get his influence on the side 
of Christ. 


Christians, let’s aim high. We 
will not neglect the outcasts, but 
in addition let us assume some ob- 
ligation for carrying our gospel of 
power to those who are harder to 
reach, but well worth the effort. 
Remember that while the apostle 
said, “Not many mighty, not many 
noble, are called,” he didn’t say, 
“Not any.” 


(Editorial in Moody Monthly, 
October, 1940.) 
—_—+—_Q-——_——_ 


Her Last Drink 
At the Old Well 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE TWO) 


stood back in the field, with the 
old moss-covered well and the 
moss-covered bucket. She _ said, 
“Papa, go to the old moss-covered 
well and bring me a fresh drink of 
water, for I will soon be in a place 
where I can get no water.” He 
went and brought the water and 
put it her lips and she drank it. 
Her mother was praying, her un- 
saved brother was praying, and her 
two unsaved sisters were down on 
the floor praying. 


This dying girl said, “Papa, put 
your arms under my arms, and 
pull me up in this bed. My feet 
are in fire. My feet are slipping.’ 
He put his arms beneath hers, and 
drew her up in the bed. Again she 
said, “Papa, my feet are slipping. 
Take my feet out of the fire.”’ 


He said, “May, I have done all 
I can. Your head is against the 
head of the bed.” 


She said, “‘Papa, go back to the 
old well again, and bring your 
daughter another drink of water.” 

He started for the water, but bé- 
fore he got back his beautiful 
daughter had gone into eternity. 


Listen, friends! That father goes 
to town to buy hardware or gro- 
ceries, and he stands over the 
counter like a maniac, and the 
merchant has to talk to him to find 
out what he wants. He goes to the 
field to plow, but he does not plow. 
He goes to salt the cattle, but for- 
gets to take the salt. When he 
goes to market, he stands there 
and does not know what he wants. 
Everyone who knows the story 
knows what is the matter with 
that father, they know what is on 
his brain. 


May this be a warning to par- 
ents not to obstruct the way of 
their children, and keep them from 
this free and full salvation, that 
was purchased for us by Jesus 
Christ on the cruel cross of Cal- 
vary, which fits and prepares us 
for Heaven and the glory world. 


“Be not deceived: God is not 
mocked; for whatsoever a man 
soweth, that shall he also reap’’ 
(Galatians 6:7).—B. F. 


(This may be had in tract form 
from Good News Pyblishing Com- 
pany, Box 392. Minneapolis, Minn.) 


IF YOU LIVE 
NEAR WHEATON 


Yesterday a Christian woman, 
one of God’s saints who lives near 
Wheaton, with another woman 
came into the office to get some 
books on Heaven, What Is Wrong 
With the Movies? etc. She did not 
know about The Sword of the Lord, 
but had heard me on WMBI. She 
was hungry to do something for: 
the Lord and said she had prayed 
only yesterday morning that the 
Lord would give her something to 
do in His name, some responsibility 
in His work. Miss Lola Mae Brad- 
shaw, in the office, told her that 
when we were in Dallas we had 
many friends who came each Fri- 
day to help mail out The Sword 
of the Lord. Here we have no 
volunteer workers. She seemed 
specially glad to volunteer and 
said it was an answer to her 
prayer. She will come on Friday 
and help to fold and wrap copies 
of The Sword of the Lord. 


The three young women in the of- 
fice, Misses Lola Mae Bradshaw, 
Viola Walden, and Fairy Shappard 
have more work than they can get 
done. Two of my daughters also 
work in the office an hour a day 
on school days and about four 
hours on Saturday. On Friday the 
little girls, Joan, eight, and Jessie 
Ruth, eleven, help fold the papers 
and wrap them as soon as they get 
home from school; and Mrs. Rice 
frequently helps. 


We greatly need somé volunteer 
workers who would come to spend 
a few hours in this happy work. 
The papers are delivered to us 
about 9 o’clock. If you can come 
for a few hours, the fellowship will 
be sweet in the office and around 
the big dining table as you do the 
work for Jesus Christ; and you will 
have a part in getting out the gos- 
pel to a lost world. 


—_ —-<{y-— --- = 


BOOK REVIEW 


“THE JEWS AND ARMAGED- 
DON,” by Milton B. Lindberg, as- 
sociate superintendent of Chicago 
Hebrew Mission. 


Here is 2n attractive booklet of 
forty pages, showine- with many 
Scriptures that all nations are to 
gather against Jerusalem, and an- 
swers these questions: Why all na- 
tions? Why against Jerusalem? 
What will be the final outcome? 
It gives the relation of current 
news to coming events in the light 
of Bible prophecy in a very at- 
tractive and Scriptural way. There 
is a special exposition of Psalm 2. 
There is a very attractive and con- 
venient system of sub-headings 
throughout the book which makes 
it easy to read and easier to un- 
derstand. And the best feature is 
the abundant use of Scripture. I 
think especially helpful dre the dis- 
cussion of the 144,000 sealed serv- 
ants of God from the twelve tribes, 
the discussion of the international 
reaction to the gospel with the 
kingdom emphasis, and especially 
the safe refuge of Israel in the 
wilderness which the author sug- 
gests may be Petra, the cave city 
of Edom. 


We agree with most of the con- 
clusions of the booklet and find it 
very helpful. With attractive 
leatherette cover, it sells for 25c 
and may be had from the author, 
Rev. Milton D. Lindberg, 1110 N. 
Wheaton Street, Wheaton, Illinois, 
or from The Sword Book Room. 


—- --0-———_ 


The Right To 
Distribute Tracts 


Tract distributors are sometimes 
hindered in their work by town and 
city officials. Sometimes they are 
forbidden to give out Christian lit- 
erature from house to house. Many 
towns and cities have passed ordi- 
nances against such distribution. 
In the light of a Supreme Court 
decision, such ordinances are 
wrong, and any local official who 
stops tract distribution has not 
only gone beyond his power, but 
has interfered with the liberty of 
the distributor. 


In the opinion rendered by Chief 
Justice, the Honorable Charles E. 
Hughes, on March 28, 1988, in the 
case of Lovell versus the City of 
Griffin, Georgia (see Volume 58, 
No. 12, April 15, 1938), the follow- 
ing was said: 


“The liberty of the press is 
not confined to newspapers and 


Two Views of Life 


At the Sankey Centenary held 
August 28, in his own city, New 
Castle, Pa., the representative of 
the local Historical Society read 
from a Sankey letter which has 
never been published, so far as we 
know. Ira D. Sankey lived in 
Brooklyn the last few years of his 
life, and after years of blindness, 
died there in 1908. He was very 
fond of New Castle, and particu- 
larly of the friendships centering 
around the work of the Y. M. C. A. 
into which he had put much 
money. When a cousin visited him 
in Brooklyn in May, 1907, out of 
his blindness and frailty he dic- 
tated a farewell message to his 
old friends. We have the privilege 
of reproducing it here: 


“Dearly Beloved: 


“You of the Y. M. C. A. and 
other friends at New Castle, I 
send you the following mes- 
sage by my cousin, C. C. 
Sankey. 

“T have great joy in believ- 


ing in God the Father, God 
the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost. These three are one 
and His name is Love. 


“I believe that God so loved 
the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that who- 
soever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlast- 
ing life. 


“I believe in Him who said, 
‘Verily, verily, I say unto you, 
He that believeth on me hath 
everlasting life.’ 


“I believe in the Son of God 
with all my soul, might, mind, 
and strength, and am therefore 
saved by the Word of One who 
cannot lie. I have only a lit- 
tle longer weary tossing on 
the billows’ foam, only a lit- 
tle longer of earthly darkness, 
and then the sunshine of the 
Father’s throne. So sure am I 
of meeting in heaven those of 
my friends who are following 
the Lamb, that I send them 
this final message, that God is 
love. Good-night, good-night. 


(Signed) “Ira D. Sankey.” 


The contrasting view is the one 
held by that famous heathen, 
Gandhi. Same so-called Christian 
leaders have ~tried to represe 
Gandhi as a Christian because of 
his pacifism and personal standards 
of morality. But those who desig- 
nate Gandhi as a Christian need to 
remember his own words uttered 
perhaps fifteen years ago: 


“I must tell you in all hu- 
mility that Hinduism, as I 
know it, entirely satisfies my 
soul, fills my whole being, and 
I find a solace in the Bhagavad 
and Upainshads that I miss 
even in the Sermon on the 
Mount.”’ 


Here is the special quotation we 
wish to mention. Quite recently, 
according to the press, Gandhi 
said: 


“My days are numbered. I 
am not likely to live very 
long — perhaps a year or a 
little more. For the first time 
in fifty years I find myself in 
the slough of despond. All 
about me is darkness; I am 
praying for light.” 


Sankey’s eyes were blind, but the 
light of the presence of Christ was 
flooding his soul. Gandhi has his 
eyes, but alas, rejecting Christ he 
has left his soul in darkness. 


(Editorial in Moody Monthly, 
October, 1940.) 
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periodicals. It necessarily em- 
braces pamphlets and leaflets. 
Liberty of circulation is as es- 
sential to that freedom as lib- 
erty of publishing. Indeed, 
without the circulation, the 
publication would be of little 
value.” 
-- From The Moody Monthly. 
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Ss Strange Happenings 
- In Noonday Meetings 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE) 


hs é mighty to save, who stilled the 
_ tempest and speaks peace to thése 


who are on the stormy sea of life. 
He lifted his hand when the in- 


‘vitation was given and came to 


the front and accepted Christ as 
his own personal Saviour, Heaven- 
ly light dispelled the gloom, and 
brought heaven’s joy into a sin- 
sick heart, and with gladness he 
told the story of redeeming grace, 
and with a newness of lite he 
walks and talks with Jesus. 


* * * 


Here is another. 

I stood at the front of the plat- 
form while the speaker gave the 
invitation at the close of his mes- 
Sage (as is the custom of the vari- 


_ , @is men of the committee) when I 
‘especially noticed a tall middle- 


aged man in the second row in 
front of me who gave me the im- 


. )» pression that he was sad as he 


' gtood there with bowed head and 
' umsuccessfully tried to keep the 
‘tears from falling. I walked up 


to his side and whispered, “Let 
you and me spend a moment in 
prayer.” With this he followed me 
to the front seat and we knelt 
down. It didn’t take an unusuai 


_ amount of ordinary intelligence to 


note that here was an unusually 


a refined and educated man with a 


heavy heart, on the brink of some 
zreat calamity, so I told him that 
Christ was the answer to all of 
life’s perplexing problems. 
“My friend,’ I continued, 
sus said, ‘Come unto me all ye that 


“jJe- 


= are weary and heavy laden and I 


will give you rest.’”’ Then I added 
the words, so fitting for those who 
are tired of sin and what this world 
has to offer, “‘Him that cometh 
unto me I will in no wise cast 
out,’ ”’ 

“Will-you come?’”’ 

And he came. 

After he had given his public 
confession of his faith in Christ, 
he took me aside and said, ‘‘Were 
you the one that laid your hand 
on my shoulder ?”’ 

“Yes, sir,” I replied. 

“Well,” he said, “when you did 
ag: * gs = only saved a soul 

Sa m a broker 
on LaSalle Street. When the crash 
came I was completely wiped out. 
Everything became black as night. 
Fortunately my insurance was in 


_ force and I wanted to protect my 
~ wife. I would at least be worth 


something to them if I died, but 
living I) was only a burden. So I 
decided to end it all by jumping 
into the river at the Clark Street 
bridge. In order to make it doubly 
sure I went to my friend in the 
drugstore and asked for some 
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poison to kill a dog, and I told him 
no lie, as I felt no better than a 
dog. My plan was to swallow the 
poison and then jump in. Then I 
ae up Clark Street and when 
this theater I heard a 
tan on the sidewalk Say, ‘Come on 
in, all seats free today.’ So I de- 
cided to see one more show, 4s 
long as it was free, before saying 
good-bye to this cruel world. I 
selected the highest priced seat at 
the front, and to my surprise I 
heard of Christ who came to seek 
and to save that which was lost.” 
He handed me the package of 
porg and went out praising the 
Lor 


* * * 


Here is one a little different, but 
it tells a unique story. The first 
to respond to the invitation this 
noon were four ladies. Three of 
our appointed personal workers 
were immediately at their side but 
there was no one to deal with the 
fourth lady. Because of our rule 
that ladies deal with ladies and 
men with men only, I looked 
around to see whether there might 
be someone near that I could mo- 
tion to, but strangely enough this 
noon I recognized no one. To my 
right, in the sixth or seventh row, 
I noticed an elderly lady with gray 
hair who appeared saintly, so I 
went up to her and asked if she 
was a Christian and when _ she 
smiled in the affirmative I asked 
if she would go to the front and 
deal with the young lady at the 
end of the front row who wanted 
to be saved. 


“IT can’t, because I have a lunch- 


eon engagement,” was her reply. 

There was no time for argument, 
so I went up the aisle in the hope 
of finding someone whom I knew, 
and in the middle section toward 
the rear I noticed two sisters, both 
of whom I had known for years; 
so I asked one of them to come 
with me quickly and lead a soul 
to Christ, and to my surprise she 
answered, “I don’t know how.” 
Then turning to the other one I re- 
ceived the very same answer, “I 
don’t know, either.” 


So I went down the other aisle 
and from the front I looked over 
the audience in the hope of finding 
some Salvation Army lady or mis- 
sionary who usually frequent®’ 


‘these meetings, hut none “was in 


sight. On the left stood a tall 
slender lady, dressed a great deal 
like the Quakers or Mennonites, 
minus the bonnet, and as I came 
near her I saw in her hand a Tes- 
tament and in her eyes tears, but 
her face bore evidence of the heav%- 
felt joy in seeing so many come 
forward to accept Christ. 

“You are happy in the Lord” 
was my question, and with a smile 
she nodded. I was desperate, so I 
added this question, “Do you know 
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churches, were needed in their own 
churches, and the general public 
had not yet been won to the meet- 
ing. But there were more than the 
120 who waited in the upper room 
the day of Pentecost, and we felt 
a moving of God’s power. Tonight 
I expect the number to be about 
doubled, and God willing, by next 
Sunday night, the building should 
be filled. 

I state the difficulties frankly, 
yet I earnestly beg you to pray. 
It is no joke, it is no easy task, 
it is no push-over to have a real 
city-wide revival in Chicago. It is 
even impossible, humanly speaking. 
But with God all things are pos- 
sible, and “all things are possible 
to him that believeth.” God would 
have to work a miracle to save one 
soul, and why couldn’t He work 
hundreds of miracles just as well? 

The Great Northern Theater is 
at 26 West Jackson Street. 

Noon-day services are at the 
Grand Opera House, 121 North 
Clark Street, with prophetic mes- 
sages 12:00 to 12:30, and the 
broadcast, evangelistic message by 
this editor, 12:30 to 1:00. Those 
within reasonable distance of Chi- 
cago may hear the service on ra- 
dio WJJD, 1130 kilocycles. And 
all may pray. 


how to bring a soul to Christ?” 

“Yes, I know how in Norwegian, 
but not in English,” was her quick 
reply. 

“Bless your heart, sister, it 
works the same way. Will you try 
it?” And with that I led her to 
the side of the young lady. 

At the close of the meeting I 
stood as usual in the lobby of the 
theater, meeting friends as they 
walked out. To my side came 
those two sisters and they in- 
formed me that I should never ask 
them again. 

“But, you are Sunday School 
teachers, and as such should know 
how to bring souls to a saving 
knowledge of Christ,” I remarked, 
and added that I thought I had 
done them a favor by gi:img them 
the opportunity of experiencing the 
greatest blessing this side of heav- 
en. 

A few minutes later the elderly 
lady came, and as she walked out 
she turned to me and said, “Were 
you the one that asked me to pray 
with that lady seeking salvation ?’’ 

“Yes, I’m the one, but didn’t you 
have a luncheon engagement ?”’ 

“Yes,” she said, “but I was tor- 
mented with the thought that I 
had more interest in a luncheon 
than in winning a soul for Christ 
after being a Christian for more 
than forty years, so I went to the 
front myself and had a meeting 
with God, and I just stopped to 
tell you that now I am ready for 
business for God.” 

I was sort of worrying about 
my Norwegian friend, wondering 
how she succeeded in her first at- 
tempt in English. I did want to 
talk with her and hoped that she 
had not passed through with the 
crowd unnoticed. Nearly everyone 
had left when through the door 
came this lady with her arm 
around this new-found friend, and 
as her eyes sparkled through tears 
of gladness she turned to me and 
said, “Brother, this young lady has 
just found Christ and she wants 
to tell you how happy she is after 
the sin-burden rolled away.” 

I took the young sister by the 
hand and gave her a Bible verse, 
and then with a tender voice 
mingled with tears which she 
wiped with a tear-soaked handker- 
chief, said, ‘Jesus is real to me.” 
Then together we thanked God for 
this new child born into the family 
of God, 

“But, sister, you must tell me 
how it went, seeing this was the 
first time you have tried it in the 
English language.” 

“Oh,” she said, “it went just as 
well in English as in Norwegian.” 

You see, my friend, in the soul- 
winning business the language 
question is of less importance than 
the heart question. 

(From the book, Pay Day — 
Some Day; price 75c, cloth bound; 
50c, paper bound.) 
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“May 31, 1940 

“Dear Rev. Rice: My, how I am 

enjoying The Sword of the Lord. 

I never realized so much truth and 

help could be gotten out of such a 

paper. Even the ads are in- 

.’—— Mrs. F. V., Evansville, 
Indiana. ) 


The Aurora Revival 
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revivals, and if everything else was 
laid aside, everything laid on the 
altar. 


Some Revival Incidents 


Sunday afternoon when I asked 
those who had gotten right with 
God to hold their hands, one man 
over to my right held his hand 
high. I knew that he had not come 
out openly for the Lord, and that 
in other services he had refused 
to stand up as a Christian. When 
I looked questioningly at him, he 
called out with his arm stretched 
heavenward, “Yes, sir! That's 
right!” After the service was over, 
he came to tell me about it. 


“Friday I missed. being killed 
by just the fraction of a second, 
not a hand’s breadth,’’’ he said. “I 


said to myself, ‘Well, old man, God 
has given you just one more 
chance. 
So right then and there I got the 
whole thing settled. I was an old 
backslider like Peter. You preached 
about me the other night. So I got 
it all settled, and now I don’t care, 
I am ready to die any minute!” 
These were very nearly his exact 
words. He said he is assistant 
engineer on the fastest train in the 
world, the Zephyr to Minneapolis. 
_ The first week of the meeting a 
man and his wife were both hap- 
pily saved. She was the chaplain 
of the chapter of the Moose lodge. 
She had been saying those memo- 
rized prayers in the woman’s chap- 
ter all along. She had been edu- 
cated in a Moose school, I under- 
stand. But after she was saved, 
she went back to the Moose lodge, 
and when she began to say those 
memorized prayers, she almost 
choked. She felt she was sinning 
against God, going through a 
form, with people that were uncon- 
verted, bound to them by vows that 
a Christian ought not to take. 

Weeping, she acknowledred how 
kind the lodge peopie uaa tcii to) 


You had better take it.’| 


her, but said, “I know God wants 
me to quit’ She agreed to fol- 
low the clear leading of the Lord 
in the matter and remain as kind 
and loving as possible to all her 
old friends who had been so good 
to her. I pray she may win some 
of them. 

“Brother Rice, a young man 
friend of mine wants to come to 
the service tomorrow night if you 
will talk to him. Even after the 
service will do, but he says he must 
talk to you personally and try to 
get some problems settled before 
he can be saved,” I was told 
Thursday night. Friday night the 
young man came, and when I gave 
the invitation to come to Christ, 
he came forward and went to the 
inguiry room. After the service 
was over, someone tapped me on 
the shoulder and said, “A young 
man wants to talk to you.” I re- 
membered my friend I had promised 
to see, and met him on the other 
side of the platform. His face was 
all shining, and he said, ‘I thought 
I had to see you to get some things 
settled, but it is already settled! 
In the inquiry room, a brother took 
the Bible and showed me from the 
Bible and it is all settled!’’ 


How many, many problems will 
be all settled when one comes to 
Jesus ‘Christ and takes His plain 
and blessed Word! 


After the Sunday morning serv- 
ice a Sunday School teacher stood 
with her arm around two inter- 
mediate girls. One was there for 
her first Sunday, from a Catholic 


home, and had just claimed Christ 
as Saviour after the service was 
over. The other was saved in the 
services and was very happy about 
it. The Sunday School teacher 
said, “Brother Rice, in the offering 
envelope I wrote you a note saying 
that five girls from my class were 
converted. But now it is seven in- 
stead of five!” How happy is the 


| Sunday School teacher. who has the 


‘privilege of helping win her class! 
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